Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



<fF-A KRUftImACH£R-OC> 


• ^' - 



Ik^ 



q.-<^ xicjL^ 



%lixtti antr tl^t f title gobe. 



BY 



F. A. KRUMMACHER, D.D. 



THE YOUNG SAVOYARD 



BT 



KRNKST HOLD. 



TUAKSLATKU FROM THK UKRMAN UY A LADY. 



EDINBURGH: 

JOHNSTONE, HUNTER, & CO. 
LONDON: ILAMILTO^, ADK^^, V. ^<i. 






,' ^^ \tf o"'\ 



A^ .<^ 



fL^> 



>v- 



^£j^j 




^Ifr<b anlr t^« ItittU §ofa*. 



BY 



F. A. KRUMMACHEH, \\\). 



.1 » ' ' - 



!-( 



V 



5 V 



Kiis^>' 




jONE. 



v^st. 






THE LITTLE DOVE. 



THE BEEAKFAST. 



* Seat yourselves/ said a father to his chil- 
dren one day, * and I will tell you the story 
of ' The Little Dove.' ' 

They all sat down by his side, full of 
delight. The father then commenced his 
tale. 

* There was once a house, and, thank 
Grod, it still stands.^ It is a beautiful castle, 
with two lofty towers, and a ^^^ \s^^ck:^ 
windows. But that yo\x ielbj^ \lwi^ ^\i^*vXj^'^ 
idea of its appearance, \ ^nSV ^^^ ^"^^^ 
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of you a little picture of it; and when 
you hear what I have to tell about it, you 
can, I trust, say in your heart, ' God bless 
this house, and all that goes in and out 

of it; 

* But you ask, Why should we bless the 
house? I answer. Because it is a blessed 
house; because pious, loving, compassionate 
people once lived in it, and were the means 
of doing much good. Such a house is like 
a little church, and in blessing it one re- 
ceives a share of the blessing, as blessing 
and thanks return back to man. 

* In this house there lived a pious lady. 
She was a Countess, and she had a nice 
son called Alfred, who was continually with 
his mother, as his father's time was much 
occupied with business. He told her every- 
thing — ^what he had learnt, what he had 
Been and done. ^ 

' One momiDg in Spring, w\ieii t\xe lark 



THE LITTLE DOVE. 7 

had already begun to sing, Alfred, who had 
been out of doors, went into his mother's 
room to eat his breakfast. 

* * How is it, my child,' she said, * that 
you do not look merry this beautiful Spring 
morning; and yet you have been out, and 
have heard the larks singing so sweetly ? ' 

* *Yes, dear mother, that may be,' said 
the boy, * but while I was over yonder at 
the hill, on the high road, a farmer's boy 
passed with a heavy cart of stones, drawn 
by one horse only. He beat it unmer- 
cifully, and swore at the poor animal so, 
that I could not bear to see it, and said, 
to him, that it was unkind to suppose the 
poor horse could draw up the heavily laden 
cart in one breath. Thereupon I took a 
stone, put it under the wheel, and told him 
to stop. He seemed to be ashamed of 
himself, and after that went up the hill in 
three stages.' 
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* * That was right and kind, Alfred/ 
said his mother ; * but why does this vex 
you?' 

* *0h, mother,' replied he, * that there 
are such men as this in the world, who can 
torment a poor animal 1 ' 

* ' Poor child, you will yet hear of other 
sorrows in your life; but you see,' she 
continued, *that the boy allowed himself 
to be spoken to. Perhaps he has lived 
amongst cattle since he was a child, and 
no one has ever opened his heart to him, 
and talked of his Lord and Saviour — of 
faith and love. Perhaps you were the first 
who ever made him think of his heart and 
actions.' 

* * Oh, dear mother,' said Alfred, * I have 
quite forgiven him long ago; but I was 
just thinking of what our old coachman 
once told me. He said, that if a horse were 

badly used and overdriven, aW Vv\s «.trength 
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worn out as the other one, but each of the 
drivers carried a stone in his hand, and 
when the horses were straining every nerve, 
they pushed with their shoulders behind 
the waggons with all their might, and when 
the horses stopped to breathe, instantly the 
stones were placed behind the wheels. They 
went up merrily in this way. I should 
have liked to have given some help with 
my own shoulders.* 

* * Would you not ? ' said his mother, 

joking. ' The horses would have felt that 

But you see, Alfred, you must not judge of 

all men alike, nor even of one by a single 

action. In the first, you see what becomes 

of man if his heart were not opened ; and 

in the other three, how much a man attends 

to what is right and good, provided his 

/leaH has been opened to the law of kind- 

nees. The last three were (\uW^ ^\^«t^\i\. 

^en from the first, but he was >ofe^xi\v\w% 
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to improve when you spoke to him in a 
reasonable manner. It may be, aiid we 
must indeed hope, that his mercy towards 
the animal has lasted longer than merely 
on the steep ascent of the hill. If so, a 
blessing has accompanied your words; in 
fact, you have proclaimed to him what is 
contained in God's word, although not 
literally.' 

' ' What is that?' asked Alfred. 

' His mother replied, " A righteous man 
regardeth the life of his beast : but the 
tender mercies of the wicked are cruel." 
* If you would like to hear the Lord's com- 
mands on this subject, open your Bible and 
read in Exodus xxiii. 5.' 

* The boy did as his mother desired him, 
and read — " If thou see the ass of him 
that hateth thee lying uiiAet ^iva \sviL\$vK^^ 
and wovldest forbear to YieV^ \vvav.» 'Oacs>a. 
Shalt surely help witk \i\m:' ' ^^>^^' ^^" 
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claimed the boy, when he had read the 
words, * how much God seems to like all 
animals ! ' 

' His mother, answering, said, * Oh 
Alfred I my beloved child, there will be a 
time when you will say from the bottom 
of your heart, How much God loves all His 
creatures 1! She drew him towards her, 
pressed him to her bosom, and kissed him. 
And Alfred was very serious and much 
touched, when he saw the tears in his 
mother's eyes. 

' After a little, she said, * Take your 
breakfeist and eat it in the garden. At the 
same time, look if the night wind has 
thrown over any of the flower-pots, and lift 
them up.' 

' Alfred obeyed his mother, and went 

out. The flowers were scenting the air, 

and the birds singing all around ; but his 

mother's words were deatei to \v\m. t\i^w the 



THE LITTLE DOVE. 



13 



fragrance of flowers, and the song of the 
lark. 

' Alfred was a handsome boy, with beau- 
tiful eyes, and was about nine or ten years 
of age.' 
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The father said, * Npw, children, look at 

your picture again. You see how leafy and 

full of sap the trees are, and how the rushes 

on the pond have sprung up, and the little 

flowers are blooming on .the grass. It is a 

pity you cannot get a look through the 

palace into the garden. There you should 

see many beautiful flowers and blossoms, 

and, if the painter understood rightly, you 

would also hear the birds singing, and would 

then know that it%as Spring time when 

our little tale took pleice. But what is even 

worse, the painter has left ttie a\x fto ern^X.^ , 

^^d has not even introduced a ^ocVo^^on^^. 
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Perhaps they have flown into the field be- 
hind the castle.' 

* Ah ! ' exclaimed the children, * there is 
one swimming on the water. The poor 
little thing, it must surely be drowned I* 

* How has it got in there?' asked one. 
The father replied, * I will tell you that 

as well as I can. Look I the old doves, as I 
said, may have flown out into the field, and 
our little one has also managed to get out 
of the dovecot, and has taken a look of the 
wide world with its little red eyes. It has 
smelt the pleasing air of Spring, and has 
seen the blossoms and green fields, and how 
the old ones are flying about here and there ; 
and it has thought, ' I should like to be 
there too;' and it has spread out its two 
little wings, and stretched out its two yellow 
feet, and has flown up one or two hand's 
breadth and back again to \J[i^\\\>iXfc\i^^^' 
Then it has probably said, ' TxxvV^ ^ ^^^ ^^ 
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about as well as they.' Its desire now al- 
ways becomes greater and greater, and the 
danger less. Hush I it has gone too far, has 
lost its confidence, and is floating between 
heaven and earth, driven betckwards and 
forwards by the wind, everything becoming 
green and yellow before its ejes — but too 
late 1 There it is lying struggling in the 
pond, and must be miserably drowned if no 
help is at hand. Take courage, children, 
and look at your picture. The Little Dove 
is holding itself above the water. 

^ Now, listen further. This great misfor- 
tune happened when Alfred was with his 
mother, listening to such dear words out of 
her mouth. With beautiful thoughts, there- 
fore, he went out to the garden, and had 
lifted up some overturned flower-pots, and 
was now going over the bridge to eat his 

breakfaat in the shade, by tVie ^\^e> o^ \.Vv^ 
pond. 
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* But one does not rest satisfied with pos- 
sessing beautiful thoughts and feelings. 
When the Lord's word takes hold on us, we 
feel inclined to act, and do not often fail in 
finding means to do so. 

* When Alfred was in the middle of the 
bridge he looked at the pond, and saw the 
Little Dove turning itself about in the water 
like a top. He rushes to the bank, but, 
alas 1 the boat was lying far below in the 
pond, and before he could bring it the Little 
Dove would certainly be entirely lost. He 
looks round, and, see I quite near stands a 
round tub, that the servants have been 
using for washing their clothes. ^ Ha ! ' 
thinks Alfred, * this will be my little 
ship;' and he hurries on towards it, and 
rolls it into the water with such force that 
the waves sprinkle his face. Fortunately 
he also finds a long stick at hand, which 
serves as a rudder, and no^^ \v^ ^Q^-Si q^\0^ 
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into the tottering boat, which he speedily 
pushes off. 

* I notice this pleases you, but still that 
you feel a little fearful at heart. This 
arises because you love Alfred, who acts so 
courageously to get the poor Little Dove 
out of danger ; and on this account you 
are afraid he will be in danger himself. 
You would, doubtless, like to follow him 
with your eyes, and help him, if you only 
could. 

' Now, what do you think ? Would our 
heavenly Father not be able to do what you 
so much wish, and what is out of your 
power? If you were to look with right 
eyes, you would behold the tub swimming 
away without any uneasiness. The painter, 
however, must, unfortunately, leave Alfred 
and his tub standing stationary on one 
spot. 

'But how do you think the mother is 
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feeling when she sees her dear Alfred in his 
frail bark tottering about on the lake ? 

* She had mounted to an upper room in 
the castle, and had gone towards the window 
to take a look at the beautiful Spring land- 
scape. It was then she saw her beloved 
child in the middle of the pond ; but she 
also saw the Little Dove, to which he was 
steering his course. 

* What fear, what horror, you think, 
must have taken hold of his mother's heart. 

* Not so, children, however. A precious 
portion of G-od's word came at once into her 
mind, that had often proved a consolation 
to her heart, namely this — you know well, 
my children. Who said this of the little 
ones, ** Their angels do always behold the 
face of My Father which is in heaven;!' 
and another text, " The Lord ^^reserv^lVv 
the Bimple, and maketti \\v^ x\^\.<bQVi& \.^ 

prosper. " Thus she looVe^ ^o^xv *m ^^^^^'^' 
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and without anxiety, from the high balcony 
of the castle. 

* Alfred, however, did not know that his 
mother saw him. He was now pushing 
with all his force towards the Little Dove, 
and often had to wipe the perspiration from 
his face with his sleeve. The dove was 
gradually getting more feeble and faint, 
and its circles diminishing in number, but 
the boy's courage and strength increased. 
At last he reached it. Alfred had eu^com- 
plished his task. He bent down slowly and 
cautiously in his tottering boat, put out his 
hand, took hold of the Little Dove, and 
pulled it out of the water. The poor little 
thing was trembling like an aspen leaf. It 
had its little mouth open, its eyes shut, and 
seemed almost dying. 

* One can easily conceive this, — what with 
t/je fright and cold water; tYieie \» wo '^<^vs:^^ 
^bout it. 
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* When Alfred saw this, he grieved over 
the poor hird, hut he knew at once what to 
do. He made his long stick serve as an 
anchjDr, and forced it into the ground, so as 
to keep his little ship steady. 

* Love is as wise as it is strong, and knows 
how to make something out of nothing — 
something out of everything. 

* When the hoat was steady, he took the 
little hird and stroked the water out of 
its feathers, so as to make them quite 
smooth and as dry as possihle. Then with 
his left hand he unhuttoned his shirt, and 
with his right he pushed the dove into his 
bosom, and buttoned it up again. It was 
now lying on his heart as if it were in a 
nice warm bed, and only the little yellow 
beak peeped out in order to get breath. 
Had it not been too ill and ^R^ak \.Ci \akftk 

any notice, it might have Yiewi^ KNSx^^^ 
heart beat. When he sa^v ttiat ©N^r^^^'^^ 



22 THE LITTLE DOVE. 

was right, he raised the anchor, made use 
of it again as a rudder, and steered towards 
land. 

* His mother saw it all secretly, and never 
withdrew her eyes from him. But Alfred 
did not know that his mother saw him. 

* In order that you may see him return- 
ing, dear children, you might imagine you 
had a second picture ; but it is a misfortune 
that everything remains on one spot, quite 
dead and torpid. The painter cannot do 
otherwise. 

* But love does not remain on one spot. 
It is busy, and goes about from place to 
place, or it looks quietly and secretly down 
from above, as you see that mother does, 
and rejoices at the sight presented to her 
view.' 
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MOTHEE'S WOEDS. 



' Now, children, listen further, and pay at- 
tention,' said the father, who continued to 
relate as follows : — 

* That our little sailor arrived safely on 
land you will already know, without my 
telling you.' 

* Alfred now sat down on a seat and drew 
the little dove very slowly and softly out of 
his bosom; and what joy ! Its little red eyes 
looked quite different, and it is no longer 
gasping for breath with its open beak. Al- 
fred was delighted, and put it on the aea.t^ 
but it fell over on one side aii^\«c^ VCv^^k>sn% 

at him. 
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* Ah I ' said the boy, * I see well enough 
what is the matterwith you ; there is no won- 
der your little legs are tottering so much/ 

* He felt about in his pockets, but they 
were quite empty. All at once he remem- 
bered his breakfast, ran towards the bridge, 
where he found it, having laid it there when 
he saw the dove in the pond, and had quite 
forgotten about it. He took it and ran back 
to the garden seat ; then he bit off a little 
piece of the roll, and chewed it quite small 
and soft, until it became a sort of pap; then 
he put the Little Dove's beak into his mouth, 
having often before noticed that the old 
doves fed their young in this manner, and 
he wished to act as a mother towards it. It 
opened its beak and began eating in a lively 
manner, not having tasted anything for 
lon^^ and its eyes seemed to be getting quite 

awake. Alfred, who had not 'jeX. ft^\«ti 
anything bimeelf, felt hungry •, so \ie c^om- 
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menced his meal as well, and very nice it 
tasted to him. They thus divided the break- 
fast between them. 

* Alfred's mother saw it all secretly, and 
laughed ; but he knew not that his mother 
saw him. 

* After they were both satisfied, Alfred 
wrapped up the Little Dove in his pocket- 
handkerchief, leaving its little head out, 
to breathe the fresh air; and carrying it 
in this way, he retraced his steps towards 
the castle. 

' His mother had already descended, and 
was sitting in the hall which led to the 
garden, waiting for him. Her boy was very 
dear to her, perhaps even now more than 
ever, since he had acted so courageously, 
and had not overlooked the distress of the 
poor Little Dove. She did not da\s3ck\» \^^ 
having all this good wittim \i\Ta.\ \s>a^ ^^ 
was delighted to see the \v\A:^^ ^««v ^"^ 
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seed with her. own eyes, aod thought it 
would not rest here; and her heart was full 
of prayer and praise. 

' Wait a little,' said the father to his 
childreD ; ' we aie not going to ruD away 
from OUT story or from Alfred, but consider 
a moment tbie little grain which I hold in 
my hand. 

' It is a grain of wheat, but apparently 
there is no life therein. Put it in the 
ground and cover it with a little earth, it 
appears quite dead and buried, but let our 
blessed Lord's sun shine upon it, and His 
dew fall upon it, it will not be long before 
it peeps out above its grave, with a little 
red cap and a little green jacket; and if 
everything goes on well, it will in due time 
become a stately stem, and on the top of 
ihie an ear, containing thirty, forty, fifty 
auchgrmns. 1/ they were gioun4,^craiin>"ii\&. 
bare it ready to be made into VcaaA. "ftvA 
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all calculation is now out of the question. 
This little grain of wheat says * once one 
is one/ and herein it is right ; and if it has 
progressed and produced an ear, as stated 
before, it says, * once one is thirty, forty,' 
and herein it is also right. 

* In heaven, children, there is a diflferent 
reckoning from that on earth ; and when our 
blessed Lord was on earth, he counted and 
reckoned quite diflferent from other people. 
Do you remember the two little mites that 
made a farthing? When the widow put 
them in, He said she had given more than 
all those who put in before her. If you do 
not understand it now, you will in due time 
learn to do so. Everything has its own 
time. And now we shall continue our little 
tale. 

* In the meantime Alfred had ^xw<$A.\s5^ 
the yard of the castle, wTaeii \i\'^ XvXKX.^ ^^%^ 

called ' Faithful,' sprang p^^^^"^-^ \.Qr«^^^^ 
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him, just as if he knew what had happened 
to his young master; as if he rejoiced with 
him, especially at the tenderness and love 
he had shown towards the little hird. Yes, 
children, it would be difficult to tell how 
much the animals think and feel ; but this 
I know, that Alfred's little dog stuck to him 
like a burr, and mourned when he was not 
near him. 

* His mother soon heard by the bark- 
ing that Alfred was not far away. He 
entered the room carrying the Little Dove, 
and showed it to his mother, full of joy ; 
after which he began relating to her what 
had happened to them both, and how for- 
tunate he had been in saving it from a 
watery grave. He never did anything that 
he concealed from his mother. She listened 
to it allj and. rejoiced with him, when he 
spread out the iiandkerchiei, an^ Wi^ ^css^ 
^^ood well and strong on ita \eg^, ^txeX^V^^ 
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itself, and looked about it. Alfred was full 
of delight. 

' * But, my dear son,' said the mother, 
*did you not fear any danger when you 
ventured on the water in that reeling tub ? 
You know it is deep and dangerous.' 

* ' That is true,' said Alfred ; * but, dear 
mother, the Little Dove would have been 
drowned, and I could not bear to think of 
this. I did not feel the least afraid either.' 

' The mother replied in a softer, more 
loving voice, * Alfred, I witnessed your 
dangerous navigation from a distance, but 
perceiving your wish, at once rejoiced at it.' 
She drew him towards her, folded him to 
her bosom, and said, ' God bless you, my 
dear Alfred. May you one day do as much 
to save mankind ! ' ' 

The father paused a little, and the chil- 
dren were quietly looking dowii\>^iQx^ ^'^''Sft.. 
He began again, and said, 
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' I notice that this mother's words go to 
your heart aa if you yourselves heard her. 
How do you think Alfred must have felt 
at heart when those words came fresh from 
the lips of his mother? Sudi a pious 
mother's word is like God's word, as what 
on earth ie more like to the heart of Glod 
than a mother's heart! Do not wonder, 
then, if Alfred never lost sight of that 
word, and if it became to him, and re- 
mained with him, — a word of God, — and a 
mother's word as well. 

' Here you might have another little pic- 
ture. You might see on it a representation 
of the mother and of Alfred, along with the 
rescued Little Dove on his bosom, as well 
as beautiful tables, mirrors, and chairs; but 
the most beautiful tiling of all the painter 
would not be able to represent. You know 
what it IB — fhat mother 6 lowdB ; mA^aws^^. 
wel} enough tliat it -wou\A "\ivAe«i'\«i wi^ 



THE LITTLE DOVE. 



31 



THE HUNTSMAN. 



The father now continued to relate his talc 
to the children, and said, 

' Formerly you were in the hall of a 
Count, hut now, you must understand, 
Alfred is going to lead us some other 
place, where everything appears quite 
different. 

* Yes, this is the way of the world ; there 
cannot he castles, soft cushioned chairs, 
heautiful tables and mirrors everywhere — 
this would be tiresome. 

* A little cottage with a thatched roof, 
and, according to my \dea«^^ m^iXv ^ >^^-^^ 

iwBt on the top of it, \?^ veT^ \om^^ \ ^^^^ 
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i', 

all, when some shady trees spread out their 
branches over it, and good people dwell in 
it, and, perhaps, two rosy cheeked children 
may be seen looking out of it. Our blessed 
Lord has created the poor as well as the 
rich, and He has said," He can bless the 
bread and water of the one as well as the 
other. To this end our Lord, although rich, 
became poor. We ought to think of this 
when we see a poor little cottage, inhabited 
by very poor people. 

' But our little grain of wheat occurs to 
me again. You see it is still here,' said 
the father, and drew it forth. ' Does it not 
look like gold, as if it were indeed gold, 

i 

and as if all the grains of wheat were gold, 
and bore proud golden ears when they were 
sown? 

* Yes ; that would be a nice thing indeed, 
but not if you were hungry, and had to put 
tJw hard grains of gold between your teeth. 
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No; a grain of wheat is better: it can grow, 
increase, and bring forth much fruit. 

* If you put this little grain into good 
ground, it will bring forth an sar contain- 
ing many grains, and if you take those and 
do so again, in due time you will soon have 
as much as would sow a whole field of 
arable land. In this way you could go on 
to the end of the world, and would soon 
not have sacks enough to gather the wheat. 

* Do you see now why our Lord does not 
compare His word with gold and silver, but 
to a grain of wheat ? " But that which fell 
in good ground did yield fruit, some twenty, 
some sixty, and some an hundred fold.'' 

* You can now understand the eflfect 
which his dear mother's words will have on 
Alfred's heart — the magic wand that will 
lead you to understand the whole actions of 
his future life. He carried his mother's 
words in his heart — ^they gte^ m\)tiV\ECL^>sA 
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increased. From this time he possessed 
Dothing for himself alone, and delighted 
not in anything which he could not share 
with others. His pocket-money was not 
quite so scanty as yours, as you can ima- 
gine, but you must not think that he had 
heaps of this either. Everything in this 
Count's house had its measure and limit, 
according to the strictest order. Alfred 
was economical and easily satisfied, and 
accustomed to few wants. He had a dear 
and wise mother, and had always some- 
thing over for others who needed it ; and 
he knew how to find out such in his own 
way, so that many whom he had helped in 
secret said of him, ' He has the heart of an 
angel, and the eyes of an eagle.* 

* Children, love comes from God, therefore 
it ha% eagle's eyes, and sees continually the 
stripes and wounds, and has oil and wine 
always at hand. 



THE LITTLE DOVE. 36 

' In this manner some years passed away, 
and one could well say of Alfred, as of 
young Samuel, " he increased in stature, 
and in favour both with God and man.'* 

* One day, late in Autumn, he went out, 
carrying with him his fowling-piece, which 
his father had made him a present of on 
his birthday, and his pouch, wearing a 
green hunting-coat, that suited him well, 
as he was now nearing manhood, tall, erect, 
and handsome. He was looking after the 
kites, and hawks, and other birds of prey ; 
but it was a cold stormy Autumn day. 
However, he did not allow this to dis- 
tress him, but walked vigorously on and 
on towards the oak forest. While he was 
standing in the forest under a tree, he 
heard some one breaking sticks at a dis- 
tance, and two young voices «vTi^Av^ ^jS^nss. 
beautiful hymn : — 
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* Leave God to order all thy ways, 
And hope in Him, whate'er betide, 
Thou 'It find Him in the evil days 

Thy all-sufficient strength and guide. 
Who trusts in Ood's unchanging love. 
Builds in the rock that none can move.' 

This was a pleasaut sound to Alfred's ears. 
He put down his weapon, leaned on the oak, 
and stood listening; first he heard the 
breaking of wood, then again a hymn, 
sometimes both together. 

* * Ah I ' thought he, * from whence can 
those sounds proceed in this quiet forest, 
and in such inclement weather ? It must 
be the poor children of some good parents.' 

* The poor people were allowed to go into 
the forest in Autumn and gather dry 
sticks. Alfred walked towards the place 
from whence he thought the sound proceed- 

ed, and fonndi a boy and a little girl, his 

sister. They had both aVieeA^ ^«X!ti«t^ ^ 

bundle of wood, and AHred ^«o& ^X-wi^vcv^ 
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near them before they were aware of his 
presence. 

* They started when they beheld the fine 
young huntsman. He greeted them cor- 
dially, and asked them what they were 
doing. The boy replied, that they were 
gathering wood for fuel during the coming 
Winter. 

* Alfred said, * Are you not freezing, you 
are clad so thinly, and it is very cold to-day?' 

* Their dress was poor, of thin linen, and 
all patched ; still they were clean. 

* * Yes,' replied the boy, * but we have 
nothing else, and when one works, one soon 
gets warm.' 

* * Who taught you that hymn you were 
singing?' asked Alfred. 

* The children replied, * Our blind grand- 
mother.' 

' 'So you have still a giaiidLXiifiJCcifit'^ ^«>5s. 
Alfred. ' Who are youi pai^Ti\a*l^ 
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* * Our father/ they said, * is a linen 
weaver, over yonder on the hill ; but he is 
lying ill, and can earn nothing.' 

* * Then you are poor, my good children,* 
said Alfred, in a soft pleasing voice. 

' They looked at him with open eyes, but 
were silent. Alfred then parted from them, 
after having ascertained the way to their 
abode, and heard their voices again at a 
distance. 

* When Alfred had found the little house, 
built on a grassy hill, he went in, as if to 
inquire his way, and to rest himself. The 
woman immediately placed a chair for him 
by the side of the fire, dusted it with her 
apron, laid on some more sticks, and asked 
the young gentleman to rest a little and 
dry himself. It had been raining, and 

Alfred was wet, so he did not refuse, but 

put away hie weapon, sat down, wii^ \.wJ«^ 

o^ look at tie poor blind graivdmo\L\v^t , ^V 



THE LITTLE DOVE. 39 

was sitting quietly by the fire, and seemed 
well and cheerful. 

' Alfred was delighted to find everything 
so neat and clean in the little cottage, al- 
though they were in great poverty. He 
then commenced by asking if the master 
was not at home. 

' ' Ah,' said the woman, * the Lord take 
pity on us I He has been lying ill with fever 
for six weeks, unable to earn our daily 
bread, and Winter is fast approaching. It 
is not becoming in me,' she continued, * to 
praise my husband, but there is not such 
a clever and such an industrious man to be 
found for many miles round. You see he has 
been in Schlesingen. It was there he was 
taught his trade, and he can weave damask 
just as if it were painted. I can tell you 
that. But of what avail is it, now tha^t \^«^ 
is 80 ill? Every day ^e at^ \i^^^^>sN% 
poorer, and I have already \>ee;vi c?^^^^^ "^^ 
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Bell some of onr things. It is very hard to 
bear; but, oh, if my husband were only 
better again ! One misfortune follows an- 
other,' she continued, crying^ ^ and last 
week we lost our only cow ; oh I we do not 
know how — ^we watched and nursed it as 
if it were a sucking child. The children 
must eat, and, in the greatest need, we 
procured a young goat ; but what is that 
amongst so many? and Winter is now 
standing at the door. But if my husband 
were only well again I * she said, crying, 
and burying her face in her apron. There 
was a silence, when suddenly the blind 
grandmother quietly began to repeat that 
beautiful verse, so full of trust and faith, — 

* Onlj thy restless heart keep still, 

And wait in cheerful hope ; content 
To take whate'er His gracious will, 
HiM aii-disceming love \ial\i ««u\, \ 
Nor doubt our inmost wauta axeViuovjtv 
To BJm who eho«e us for Him ovfxvr 
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' She appeared as a prophetess in the 
eyes of Alfred, after she finished repeating 
this in a clear, distinct voice. He looked 
at her with a feeling of reverence, and was 
silent. 

* After a little, he asked the woman if 
they required a doctor. 

* She said she had once gone to the apothe- 
cary, and had hrought home some medicine 
with her, but it has been of no use what- 
ever. * Ah I ' she said, * it was too bad ; the 
dear medicine, too, as well as our own reme- 
dies, seem to do him no good. And the 
scanty money I Oh, God I when will my 
husband be again able to earn something? 
Winter is fast approaching, and the children 
are as naked as the young swallows. Lord, 
have pity on us 1 Oh, if my husband were 
only better 1 * 

'The old blind woman bsA.^ ^oiW^ \KkV^^- 
self, "Behold the fowls oi ttie «a, ^^^ ^^^ 



\ 
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SOW not, neither do they reap nor gather 
into bams; yet your heavenly Father 
feedeth them. Are ye not much better than 
they?'* Then she continued : — 

' Forth from Thy rich and bounteous store 
Life's common blessings daily flow. 
More than we dare to ask, far more 
Than we deserve, dost Thou bestow.* 

* Another silence followed, after which 
Alfred requested the woman to take him to 
her sick husband. She did so. He was in 
a high fever, and when he saw the young 
huntsman he was very restless, but Alfred 
told him the doctor was coming to see him, 
and that medicine would also be provided. 
* It seems to be the ague ; you will soon get 
the better of it. Have good courage, and 
trust in God.* The sick man felt com- 
forted by his gentle words. 

* When Alfred came out of the sick room 
with the weaver's wiie,'w\io\i?c\ivc>r«\i^^ws!A 
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more quiet and composed, the two eldest 
children were returning from the forest, and 
throwing down on the ground the heavy 
hundles from their heads ; and when they 
saw the tall huntsman, who had spoken to 
them so kindly in the forest, here in the 
cottage, and were again greeted hy him, they 
seemed very much astonished. They went 
to their grandmother, and told her secretly, 
whilst Alfred was talking to their mother, 
all ahout the nice young huntsman, and 
what he had heen saying to them, and they 
described minutely to her his height, his 
appearance, and dress ; and when the young 
girl said, ' He looks like an angel,' her 
grandmother replied, smiling, * He may be 
Buch a one as went into blind Bartimeus' 
house. Our blessed Lord, who can bless 
men as well as angels, He will ta.kft ^^mss^ 
of your sick father, aiid »OQ\i \Siah5A V\sa. 
battel. * 
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* TV hen Alfred had finished his conver- 
sation with the mother, he threw his pouch 
on his shoulders, took up his weapon, and 
standing ready to depart, he said to the 
two eldest children, ' Could you walk along 
with me half a mile, or do you feel too 
tired after your hard work?* 

* * Oh I we shall go far farther than that,' 
said the children; and the mother heck- 
oned to them to go and wash, and make 
themselves a little tidy. 

* Alfred then said, ' When they return 
they will hring with them something to 
refresh the poor sick man, and when he 
gets better he must have nourishing food ; 
and in order that you may not quite run 
out of money, here is some/ He then 
gave her what he had by him — about four 

ehillingB and sixpence. * Be comforted,* 
Jj0 said, ^ the loom will bootv >d^ ^'^'v^^ 
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' When Alfred had said this, the mother 
began to cry, and to thank him, but the 
blind grandmother raised her hands, and 
said, ' Have I not often said before, that 
when we are in the greatest need, the Lord 
is nearest to us.' 

* From henceforth there is nought of mine 
But I would seek to make it Thine, 

Since aU myself to Thee I owe. 
IfVhate'er my utmost powers can do, 
To Thee, to render service true. 

Here at Thy feet I lay it low.' 

* As the mother continued to pour out 
her thanks, Alfred said, * Why say so much 
about a trifle that costs me nothing? Is 
love, then, such a rare thing amongst man- 
kind ? God forbid/ Then he went to the 
blind grandmother, put down his weapon, 
and, taking hold of her right hand, said, 
in a gentle voice, * Mother, I beseech you^ 
give me yom blessing.' 
' The blind woman xaV^e^i V^\ ^^^^ ^^'^ 
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towards heaven, and said, ' My son, be 
comforted, be blessed ! The Lord bless yon 
and keep you ; the Lord make His face 
to shine upon you, and give you peace.' 
Then, after a little, she said, ' Thou shalt 
not follow the chase, but will take men. 
Go in peace.' 

* Alfred, deeply touched by the words of 
the poor old woman, turned away quickly 
and left the cottage. The two children 
followed him, but he walked on in silence, 
absorbed in deep thought, for a consider- 
able distance, after which he commenced 
talking in a kindly way to them. 

' The grandmother, after his departure, 
sat still with folded hands, as if praying, 
and her lips were moving. The mother, 
going about the house joyfully, went up 
to her and said, * Oh I what a kind young 
fn/in; he did not look at a\\ WVft ^\v>\w\%- 
ninn. What if it were \\vo- >jo\\t\^ ^ev\>(\ft 
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man from the castle, of whom the poor 
people all speak so highly ! And if I heard 
rightly, dear mother, you spoke to him 
like one of ourselves/ 

* ' Do not let this disturh you, Elizabeth,' 
replied she. ' If an angel from heaven, or 
our Lord Himself, were to come into the 
house, how else should I speak to him?' 

* In the meantime Alfred was drawing 
near to the castle ; his mother, seeing him 
from afar, with the children, said, with a 
smile, * Here comes Alfred from the chase, 
and bringing along with him some of his 
game.' 

' After having given the children some- 
thing to eat and to drink, he was soon with 
his mother, and, as was his wont, told her 
everything that had taken place, and con- 
sulted her as to what he should do. 

* It is not necessary,' eo\v\Mv>\e,^ *^^ 
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father, * that I enter into every detail. 
You know well that love does nothing hy 
halves, hut that the word * everything* is 
peculiar to it; it sees everything, hears 
everything, and does everything; and after 
giving the last penny, it says, ^ I will come 
again.' In short, the poor weaver, the 
doctor and the medicine, the nakedness of 
the children, the approaching Winter, were 
taken into consideration, and everything 
needful was put together, and speedily sent 
away. 

' I could tell you a great deal also ahout 
Alfred's dear sister, who was called * Adel- 
heid,' who helped Alfred with everything, 
took care of the children, and gave them 
clothes. But she is no longer on earth — 
she is in heaven among the holy angels. 

'After the children liad ie«\fc^^' wsx- 
tinued the father, * and bad ea.\«xi wi^^cv«^ 
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till they were satisfied, and the tailor had 
been there to take their measure for warm 
clothes, they each got a basket to carry, 
quite as heavy as the bundle they had 
brought out of the forest. They then re- 
turned over the hill, and through the valley, 
singing, as they had done in the forest, 
although in a very different tone; and eager 
to communicate the good news, and to dis- 
play their treasures, they soon got home. 

' Now, my children,' said the father, * I 
see you would like me to tell you what took 
place in the cottage after the return of the 
children; but I can only say this, that 
they told what had happened, and their 
mother opened the baskets, and found in 
the one all sorts of food for the sick as 
well as the healthy, and in the other differ- 
ent kinds of raiment and covering Coy IVa 
Winter. And after all ttieii co\i\,6u\s^ V^^ 
been called over to the pooi \>Vv[v^ Txve?C«v^^ 
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and the sick man, what praise and thanks, 
crying and astonishment, took place— the 
old hlind lark warbling its little song as 
well. I say/ continued the father, trying 
to suppress his emotion, ' it is impossible to 
tell you of all this ; you would be too much 
affected, and, perhaps, wish that you had 
been there to have contributed your penny 
as well. But one thing I must tell you 
about. Some days after, when Alfred's 
mother and Adelheid had made further in- 
quiries about them, she said to her son, 
* You have supplied almost everything now, 
dear Alfred; but we have been consider- 
ing together, and there remains one thing 
to be given to these poor people/ 

* To satisfy your curiosity quickly : In 

a few days a beautiful cow, with a black 

head spotted with white, might be seen 

looking out of the stable by the side of the 

cottage — the little goat 'S'laa delighted to 
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have company, as there was room enough 
for both. 

' Not long afterwards, in passing daily over 
the bridge, one might hear the yamwindel 
and the spools rattling, the loom creaking, 
and, at times, the sound of voices singing 
beautiful hymns, such as — * Commit thy 
way,' and, * Awake my heart, and sing/ 
And when Spring returned, the old grand- 
mother was released from her blindness by 
a happy and blissful death, and her eyes 
were opened in heaven. But her blessing 
remained with her children, and children's 
children, as well as with Alfred, whom she 
had called her son.' 
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THE LITTLE DOVES. 



The father had his Bible lying open before 
him, and read this passage out of the 4th 
chapter of Mark : ' And He said, So is the 
kingdom of God, as if a man should cast seed 
into the ground ; and should sleep, and rise 
night and day, and the seed should spring 
and grow up, he knoweth not how. For 
the earth bringeth forth fruit of herself; 
first the blade, then the ear, after that the 
full com in the ear. But when the fruit 
is brought forth, immediately he putteth in 
the sickle, because the harvest is come.' 

* You see, my children,* said he, * this is 

the history of every field of wheat, and of 

every eingle grain of wheat. The same is 
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true of the growth of grace in every single 
heart ; and, therefore, in all who are chil- 
dren of the kingdom of heaven. 

* In this parable you have the history of 
our Alfred, and of the grain of seed which 
found good ground in his heait. Be went 
about, he slept, he got up. Thus the days and 
nights followed each other. As you have 
seen, the little grain of grace grew in secret, 
as of itself, without his being aware of it. 

* It may appeaj to some people as if the 
earth brought forth and achieved everything 
of itself. Yes, but we know better. If He 
who neither sleeps nor slumbers had not 
His eye fixed upon it, it could not produce 
a single straw ! He gives time as well; and 
He does all this secretly, and often wonder- 
fully, so that we do not perceive it. 

' Yes, it is He indeed! If the poor Jew 
who went from Jerusalem to Jericho had 
not fallen among the tli\eN^ft,^\va ^i^\,\\sgs^^ 
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him of his raiment, and wounded him and 
departed, leaving him half dead, the good 
Samaritan would have ridden past, and we 
should never have heard of his compas- 
sionate heart, nor of his oil and wine, nor 
of the twopence, although he had all this 
with him on his journey ; but it was neces- 
sary that all this should happen, in order to 
bring his good action to light. 

' If you now understand this,' continued 
the father, ' listen further. Children, a 
dreadful time has passed over our father- 
land. You did not live in it. When it 
was coming to an end, you were very little, 
or perhaps, indeed, not bom. You could 
not then say of one who went out on his 
day's work, he shall return safe at its 
close. Not so ; if during that time, which 
very Beldom happened, any one had lived 
throvgh a quiet day's work, an^^^A ^iXjoroX. 
to Bay biB evening prayer and ^o \o \»^^ 
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he might suddenly hear the drums, the 
trumpets, and the noise of war; or when 
on the way to church, might, perhaps, be 
obliged to turn back, and would find his 
house full of hungry soldiers, all speaking 
in strange tongues ; or if one went out in 
an Autumn morning to hear the larks sing, 
he might hear the noise of the heavy can- 
nons and of the battle sounding in the dis- 
tance, and the odour of the field become 
the odour of the dead. 

* Children, I cannot tell you more of the 
horrors of those days and nights. They 
were days of judgment from the Lord. We 
deserved it well. They passed away, and all 
men lifted up their hands with thanks to 
the Almighty; and many have said, and say 
still, " Lord, righteousness belongeth unto 
Thee, but unto us confusion of face, for we 
have rebelled againBt T\vee\ 'W\.^«S^^^^c^'^'^•» 
O Lord, IB mercy and ioigvN^ue^^^^ 
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* But why do I tell you of those past 
times ? That you may know there has been 
a time when God's plough and harrow passed 
over our land. And did it bring forth fruit 
as well? I think that where bur Lord 
Himself put His hand to the plough, it 
must have met with success, even though 
the field were cursed before with thorns, 
thistles, and sterility. 

^ Listen further. There was a time when 
the ploughs were turned into swords, and 
the sickles to spears. Old men and young 
armed themselves with swords to fight for 
hearth and sanctuary, and mothers and 
maidens stayed at home and wept. Death, 
the companion of war, mowed his sheaves 
on the field of battle; and in the houses 
and cottages, hunger and grief, terror and 
care, assisted him. Soon afterwards there 
were widows and orpYiaiia \iv\i\v.T£v«w5iJvft. 
Many children went atoiit \iaN\Tk^ xiev^JaKt 
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father nor mother. Some hegan to heg, 
others to steal. Man must eat; and hunger 
is a sharp sword. 

' What a race would have sprung up had 
this continued; and this in the midst of 
Christendom ! Who would give help ? 
The merciful God alone! Who else? 
And, as He had at one time saved the 
whole world, why should He turn a deaf 
ear to us now? Yes! He gives help at 
all times, and each time in His own way. 
Where there is need and misery, and help 
be necessary. He chooses those who believe 
and love Him to act as His assistants. 
Love comes from God, and whosa loveth is 
bom of God : and streams of living water 
flow from the bodies of believers. 

* If you understand this aright, you will 
recognise the spirit by which one man can 
awaken many otheis to t\i^ \kQt\. ^x^.^ '?>» 
oDe knowB and ackno\i\e^^'5i^ ^^^ ^-^^^ 
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tiling comes from God, and does not seek 
praise from men, for he is only doing his 
duty while in this world. 

' Our Alfred did not spin the threads 
which led him to do good, but he allowed 
himself to be led by them. He thus be- 
came, when grown up to manhood, one of 
those whom the Lord had chosen to build 
to Him an altar, after the waters were dis- 
persed, and the bow of peace again shone 
over the land. His calling and occupation 
commenced in simplicity with the Little 
Dove ; and then followed the word of God 
and his mother's words to point out his 
future course. And when a man, he saw 
many children — helpless little doves — with- 
out father or mother, swimming in the gulf, 
in great danger of sinking. You know 
what I mean. 

* What do you think would become of 
you, bad you neither iat\ieT wot mother? 
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What, indeed, would happen if you were 
hustling ahout the world without father's 
word, without mother's word, without God's 
word, amongst naughty children, here to- 
day, to-morrow some other plaice ? It would 
have heen better had Pharaoh drowned 
you, or Herod killed you in the swaddling 
clothes, for God says, " What doth it profit 
a man, if he gain the whole world and lose 
his own soul?" 

* Do you know the Little Doves now that 
Alfred was searching after ? Yes I it was 
these poor orphans — little doves with in- 
visible wings, with which they had not 
strength to fly to heaven ; and in order that 
their wings should grow, they must he 
cherished and cared for by a father and 
mother. Alas 1 there were many who went 
astray, having no one to care for them. 
When Alfred saw them, he grieved over 
them, and this text came \w\.o \v\^ \fic«^^ 



60 THE LITTLE DOVE. 

" Whosoever receiveth a child in My name, 
receiveth Me." 

* Children/ then said the father, * my 
story is finished. I cannot tell you any 
more ; hut here is another little picture for 
you — Alfred sitting amongst these little 
children under the hlue sky. Look how 
happy they are, all standing, or sitting, or 
lying around him, and thanking him as if 
he had drawn them, like the Little Dove, 
out of the water, — those immortal souls, — 
and was now hestowing the greatest care 
and attention on them. Were you heside 
them, you would also hear loving conver- 
sation and song. You see some houses 
over there, in the midst of which there is 
a church with a tower on it. That is the 
ark that he has built for them, and where 
you Bee them going in and out. I reckon 
there will he a time 'w\\eiv l\ie^ V^,*\\i • 
^odjr, present him witYi an o\vve\ixwx^' 
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THE YOUNG SAYOYAKD. 



CHAPTER I. 



Among the mountains which surround the 
beautiful Lake of Geneva, lies a little soli- 
tary village, where once lived an honest 
and godly man, the father of a large family, 
who, through industry and economy, had 
acquired a little money. In his younger 
days he had been in the habit of going to 
Geneva, or to some of the large toTsnaa vss. 
France, and, with the money 's^\i\'K3toLV^ ^«s:s^fc^ 
by hard toil during the ^vqX.^x tcl^^^^^ 



\sv 



64 THE YOUNG SAVOYARD. 

those places, he jftyfully returned home to 
his own little village towards the beginning 
of Summer. 

At last the good old ^ Jaques ' succeeded 
in buying a piece of land, which enabled 
him to maintain himself and family in an 
honest way. lie was fortunate, and in the 
autumn of life reaped the rewards of his 
industry. 

When the eldest son was about fourteen 
years of age, his father thought that he was 
now old enough to earn something for him- 
self during the Winter; so he said to him 
one day, ' Dear Louis, you are now strong 
enough to be able to do what I myself did 
at your age — ^you must go to Geneva. I 
have already spoken to an old friend there 
about you, who will interest himself on 
your behalf, I will give you a trifle to 
take with you, and if you "be^ia^^ ^^^ wA 
pot your entire trust iu t\i^ K\niV^'<'l>l 
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His help you will be able to earn some- 
thing, and return to us in Spring/ 

Louis loved his parents, his brothers and 
sisters, and his cottage home, very, very 
much. At first he was sad, very sad, and 
with weeping eyes received the good advice 
and exhortations which his parents gave to 
him St parting. His father did not forget 
to kneel down in prayer, and request the 
Almighty to watch over his dear boy, and 
to be a friend to him in every time of 
trouble. 

His mother packed up a small bundle for 
him, gave him two or three small pieces of 
money, and accompanied him two or three 
miles on the road towards Geneva; then 
she embraced him, weeping bitterly, and 
once more committing him to the care of 
One above, left him to proceed on his jour- 
ney alone. 
He walked but sIotwI^, aa^ oi\«a Xsxc^'^ 
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back to have another look at his mother, 
who, alas 1 could not resist often taming 
round to gaze upon her son ; and when he 
could no longer see her, and even the cot- 
tage had quite disappeared behind the moun- 
tains, he sat down on a large stone by the 
way, covered his face with his hands, and 
gave vent to his feelings by bursting into a 
-flood of tears. ' 

' I am now quite alone in the world/ he 
said to himself. ' Who will take compassion 
on me ? but, true, my father began life just 
in the same way as I do now; perhaps I 
shall be as fortunate as he. Give me cou- 
rage, God I In Spring I may be able to 
return, and this same road will then lead me 
back to my parents, and my dear brothers 
and sisters.' 

Foot Louis' heart began now to feel a 
Jittle lighter. He got up WiA. igtoe^^^^^ ^\i 
A/> way with a quick step-, io^\ ^x^wsi^^. 



THE YOUNG SAVOYARD. 



67 



and hopes of future success, seemed all at 
once to cheer him, and every now and then 
he began to sing a merry air, which served 
to beguile the weary miles which lay be- 
tween his home and the beautiful town in 
which he hoped to gain employment. 
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CHAPTER II. 



In the evening Louis arrived at Geneva. 
His father's friend was waiting for him a 
little way out of town, and recognising the 
hoy by the strong likeness he hore to his 
father, he called him by name, and shook 
him kindly by the hand. ' Come and rest 
in my cottage/ he said ; * you must be very 
hungry and tired, but I will give you some 
supper, and lodge you for the night; to- 
morrow you will be able to go about and try 
and find something to do, by which you can 
earn your livelihood.' 
Louie followed the good, ^tAAi^iaafu^ 
^an, and thanked the Mm\^\^ Sxv Vvb 
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heart that he had so soon found a friend, 
who, although too poor to keep him under 
his roof for more than one night, would be 
sure to give him advice from time to time. 

After being left alone, Louis opened his 
bundle, and in it found a Bible, which his 
mother had carefully peicked up. He opened 
it, and his eyes immediately rested on that 
beautiful Psalm, the 42d, which he read — 
one that he had often heard his good 
mother read before; then kneeling down 
by his bedside, he offered up a beautiful, 
simple prayer, making known his sorrows 
to his Father above, and begging of Him to 
send him comfort at this time, when he was 
in so much need of it, and to watch over 
his dear friends at home, and to spare them 
all till his return in Spring. 

The following morning the poor man 
took Louis^ money, and counted it. * You 
have got four shillinga,' \i^ ^^\^\ '' >ss^*^iK!®.. g 
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will not support you long, my dear boy; 
you must look about and see what you can 
earn. Now, what are you able to do ? What 
do you intend doing?' 

* I can do but very little/ answered Louis. 
^ I understand no trade, but my father has 
often told me that I have a fine voice, and 
there are many pretty airs I could sing, that 
I used to hear at home. An old man who 
lived in our village also taught me to play 
on the violin. I wonder if I could buy one 
for four shillings ?* 

* I really do not know, my boy, how 
much a violin costs,' answered the old man; 
* but even if you were able to get one, it 
would be nothing better than the work of 
indolence. To play an organ, or to sing 
in the streets, is simply to beg ; and to go 

about begging when one is able to work is 

the Bret path to evil ; in ia<it, \\. ^& «i. ««^ ^"^ 

deceit : you must work, my '\>o^ . ^ *«^ 
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you are sad, and loDg to return home to 
your beautiful mountains ; but you must 
work, and then the time will pass quickly 
away, and courage and hope will fill your 
heart.' 

' You are right/ said Louis. * I wish you 
could get me some work/ 

* I will try,' said the old man ; * and am 
going out now to look about me at once. 
In the meantime, go and see something of 
the town.* 

Louis went out; and as he had never been 
in a large town before, he gazed with plea- 
sure and amazement on all the fine streets, 
particularly the long and broad one, in the 
middle of the town, with magnificent shops 
on either side of it. At last he came in 
sight of the lake, where he saw his beau- 
tiful mountains at a distance. This made 
him forget everytlimg\i^'W'^ ^^^'^^^'^^^^ 
and all his formei sad \^lo^s.^^.^ x^V^^xw^- 
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He Hat down on the turf, his eyes filled with 
tears. 

While sitting there, sad, sad at heart, a 
nicely dressed lady, with some children, 
passed him. They were evidently strangers, 
visiting Switzerland. Louis got np, as if 
to go away. 

A little girl, about eight years of age, 
noticing how very sad the boy seemed, 
looked at him, and said to her mother, ' I 
should like much to give this poor boy 
something.' 

The lady was quite willing to grant the 
wish of her little girl, and gave the boy a 
friendly look. Louis stood still, and the 
strangers advanced towards him. 

* Come, take this, poor boy,' said the girl, 
at the same time putting something into 
biB hand. 
Louia blushed. He did iio\. ^«t^ t^vn^ 
^18 eyea, and did not kuo^ ^YlsA. \.o ^<^, vsi 
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what to say. Suddenly a thought struck him, 
and he said to the kind girl who had given 
him the money, * Shall I sing you a song ?' 

* Yes, I should like to hear you sing,' said 
the mother ; ^ but let it be a mountain air.' 

* I know no other,' said Louis* * This is 
my first visit to any town, and it was only 
yesterday that I left my father's house. I 
will sing you an air he taught me. He told 
me he used often to sing it in his young 
days, when he was poor and lonely, as I 
now am.' 

Louis sang one of those plaintive moun- 
tain airs, and could not suppress his tears 
after he had finished. 

The kind girl, whose name was Marie, 
gave him something more, and looked with 
sympathy on the poor boy, as she went away 
with her mother. 

^Isee the Lord wiW lie^et iotssii^^ ^b^.^; 
said Louis to himself, ^tYi aVSaJW^^^^"^"^^ 
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^ It must be He who cent that young lady 
here.^ how kind she is, and how happy 
she is to be with her parents 1 ' 

A fine carriage was waiting for the stran- 
gers a little way off; they all got into it, 
drove off, and were soon ont of sight. 

Louis did not sigh, ' How rich they are, 
and how poor I am/ No ; for him there 
was but one happiness, and one misfortune 
in the world, namely, the happiness of 
being at home, as he had been yesterday 
evening, and the misery of being alone, as 
he then was. 

A nice rowing boat was at this moment 
brought ashore, near the spot where he was 
sitting; there was no one in it, with the 
exception of a boatman, who appeared very 
lively and very busy. 

'1 should like to be a sailor,' said Louis 
to himself; * I should thew «\.^«^% \ife ^a5^^ 
to see our mountains ^lom V\i^\«>b^^\ ««^^ 
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this would help to cheer me when away 
from home.' 

The young man jumped out of the hoat, 
tied it to a post, and went towards some 
logs of wood that were lying on the shore, 
with which he began to load the>boat. 

Louis went up to him very bashfully, and 
said, in a low voice, * Shall I help you ? ' 

The young man looked up, and the ap- 
pearance of the boy pleased him. * I shall 
be glad of your help,' he ^id. 

Louis immediately commenced handing 
the logs of wood to him one by one, and 
did everything so cleverly and so cheerfully, 
that the boatman seemed quite pleased with 
him. 

^ Who are you, my boy?' he said. * You 
seem to be a stranger. Have you been 
long here?' 

' Only since yesterday,' «>av\\jWQSs». 
' And what are you goin^ ^^ ^o V^st^*^ 
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' I am seeking employment/ replied 
Louis. 

' And you deserve to find employment/ 
answered the boatman. ' If you will stay 
with me, I shall show you how to manage 
the oars, and you will have to keep the boat 
clean ; you will sometimes feel tired and 
worn out, but sometimes you will have plea- 
sure also. We often row about strangers, 
who are very kind and generous.* 

Louis was only too glad to accept the 
kind proposal of the boatman. He thanked 
him warmly; and from that moment he be- 
came his greatest help, and his truest friend. 

No sooner had the agreement been made, 
than he saw his father's friend returning. 
The poor man looked very sad, as he had 
not succeeded in finding anything for the 
boy to do. 

* Do not distress yourself,* said Louis, 
' I have found the very thm^ 1 ^wit \ this 
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good man here is going to take compassion 
on me.* 

* Oh 1 be thankful/ said the old man, 
joyfully. 

* I thank you, dear friend ; you are re- 
lieving my mind of a great burden. I see 
plainly that the boy will be well taken care 
of by you.* 

* As for you, dear Louis, you ought to be 
thankful, and to feel happy. If you love 
your master and serve him faithfully, he wiU 
try to be kind to you. In the meantime, 
good bye, my boy ; we shall see each other 
again/ The good old man shook hands with 
the boy and his new friend, and went away. 

The young boatman became very fond of 
Louis, and quite looked upon him as a 
brother. At first he gave him small wages, 
which he paid regularly every week ; and 
later, he gave him a portion of all his own 
earnings. 
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CHAPTER III. 



So passed the Winter. Spring arrived, and 
Louis had been looking forward to this time 
with an intense pleasure — at the same time 
with considerable anxiety. He was de- 
lighted at the thought of soon seeing his 
dear friends at home, and of being able to 
take all his savings to them ; at ^ the same 
time, he loved his benefactor so much, that 
he thought it would be wrong to leave him, 
particularly at this time of year, when his 
services were required the most. 

Louis did not know very well what to 

do, and this state of indecision often made 

him very sad. He prayed most fervently 
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to the Lord to lead him aright, and to point 
out to him the way he should choose. He 
waited patiently in faith, knowing the Lord 
would answer him ; and his mind was put 
to rest with regard to his movements one 
day, by an unfortunate circumstance that 
occurred. 

Martel, this was the name of the young 
boatman, fell one day, and hurt his leg 
very seriously ; indeed, the wound was con- 
sidered dangerous. Louis was inconsolable, 
and neither thought of returning home, nor 
of the desire to be among his beautiful 
mountains again. His whole time was oc- 
cupied watching by the bedside of the poor 
boatman, and he did everything he possibly 
oould to try and make himself useful to 
him. It was a very deep wound, and poor 
Martel was obliged to keep his bed for two 
whole months, during which time he was 
hardly able to move. 
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Being unable to work he and LouiB 
earned no money all this time ; still, they 
managed to live, and to buy medicine into 
the bargain. Martel was obliged to make 
use of the little money he had laid aside, 
and, at last, even to break upon Louis' 
savings, which were still less than his own ; 
but he felt persuaded that his Father above 
would not forsake him, as He had promised 
to send help in the time of trouble. He 
used to lie awake at night, repeating beau- 
tiful verses of Scripture he had learnt in 
his younger days, from which he derived 
much consolation. 

Oh 1 what a comfort it is to be able to 
repeat portions of God*s word by heart 
when laid on a bed of sickness. Ought 
we not, then, to make good use of our time 
when in perfect health, and treasure up 
a few verses daily in our hearts? If we 
do BO DOW, how many wearisome days 



THE YOUNG SAVOYARD. 81 

and nights it may save us in the hour of 
trouble ! 

The Almighty was pleased to spare the 
life of Martel. About a fortnight before 
his complete recovery — and he and Louis 
having spent almost everything they pos- 
sessed between them, — Louis, knowing that 
his friend did not require such constant 
attention as before, said to him, ' Let me 
go and make myself useful to some of the 
other boatmen ; in the evening I shall re- 
turn, and bring to you everything T have 
earned.' 

^ Do so,' said Martel, deeply touched 
with the boy's generosity. 

Louis went immediately to the lake, 
where he soon found employment, as all 
the boatmen liked him. 

He had been toiling for Martel about a 
week, when one day a party got into the 
boat he had been engaged to row. R^Xsi^V'^^ 
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attentively at them, and recognised in thei 
the same strangers he had met on the shor 
the day after his arrival in Geneva. He sai 
the kind-hearted ' Marie/ who had been s 
kind and generous to him when he was s 
lonely and forlorn, sitting next her mothe 
in the stem of the boat. 

' Oh I if she would only be as kind ani 
compassionate towards dear Martel/ though 
Louis to himself, ' how thankful I 8houl< 
be!' 

Occupied with such thoughts, he rowe 
away eagerly, Marie and the others takin, 
DO notice of him ; they were all engage 
together in agreeable conversation, de 
lighted with the trip, and perfectly lost i 
admiration at the beautiful scenery arounc 

All at once the conversation ceased ; nc 
thing was heard but the splashing of th 
oars, and the gentle ripple on the watej 
through whicli the boat was quickly gliding 



i 
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Louis would have liked much to have 
broken this silence, by mentioning MarteFs 
name, but he dared not, his heart beat so 
tremendously. * If they were to recognise 
me,* he said to himself, * perhaps they 
would speak, and then I should have more 
courage to do so/ Suddenly it struck him 
that he would sing that air again that the 
strangers seemed to like so much before. 
He began at first very low, with a sad, trem- 
bling voice ; but, after giving a good pull 
at the oars, which enabled the boat to glide 
over the waves for some minutes without 
his assistance, he sang with a more cheerful 
voice. 

' Mother,' cried Marie, with astonishment, 
* this is the boy we found sitting by the 
lake the day before our departure to Italy 1 ' 

* You are right, my child; it is indeed he,' 
said her mother, looking towards the boy. 

* The poor boy ! ' continued M»x.\fe^ '^ VV^ 
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80 much for him — ^he was so sad; and it 
seems to me as if he were even sadder now 
than before. I wonder why he has not be- 
come more cheerful during the last three 
months?' 

' Ah! ' said Louis, with a tear in his eye, 

* my own sorrows are forgotten ; but now I 
mourn over those of a dear friend of mine, 
who cannot work for himself.' He then 
told them in a simple manner the whole 
history — ^howhe had become acquainted with 
Martel, and of the affection that existed be- 
tween them. 

Marie listened with great sympathy, and 
all of them seemed much touched, particu- 
larly one lady of the party, the wife of 
Marie's eldest brother. 

The mother noticed this, and said to her, 

* Dear Sophie, how would it do for your 
husband to take this boy ; he is looking out 

for an honest young man at Y^resont to serve 
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him, and I do not think he would ever have 
a better opportunity of finding one.* 

* I was just thinking so myself/ replied 
Sophie ; ' I must speak a good word to my 
husband about the boy, he seems to have 
such a thankful heart.' 

They had now arrived at the end of their 
trip, and each of them gave the poor boy 
something. 

The next day Sophie's husband, Mr 
Bogen, a wealthy merchant from Holstein, 
went down to the lake, accompanied by 
Marie, to look out for Louis, of whom he 
had heard so much that was good. They 
soon saw him at a distance, busily engaged 
cleaning out a boat. They both advanced 
towards him, and when Louis caught sight 
of the kind girl he stopped his work, and 
his eye lit up with joy and thankfulness. 
Marie asked for Martel. 

* He is better,' said Louia\ * wA^^^^^s^'^ 
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you many thanks for all the assistance yon 
have given us. We both of us prayed most 
earnestly for you last night, that no unhap- 
piness might ever dim your eye ; and we 
thanked the Lord for having raised up such 
a friend, at a time when we were in so much 
need of one. May the Almighty bless you, 
since you have been so kind to us.' 

He spoke of his poor sick friend with so 
much affection, that Mr Bogen was quite 
taken with the boy. He soon made known 
to Louis his intentions, and proposed that 
he should enter his service for the future. 

* My dear sir,' said Louis, * you are rich 
and generous. Tou show me so much kind- 
ness, may the Lord indeed bless your kind 
heart. But my heart belongs to my friend 
Martel ; I cannot leave him. My home is 
among the mountains you see over there ; 
it is there where my dear parents live. 
Spring baa returned, and liei^ I «m still with 
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Mattel. I will still work for him, as if he 
were my brother. He has, indeed, been a 
brother to me.* 

Mr Bogen was touched, and feeling desir- 
ous to see the boatman that Louis loved so 
much, asked him to take him to his home. 
He found there a brave young man, who ap- 
peared as good-hearted as Louis w«w thank- 
ful; and he stood admiring those two beings 
who so affectionately loved each other. 

Martel spoke of Louis* kindness with 
warmth, but as if he considered it quite a 
natural thing; and one saw plainly that he 
would have acted in the same way himself, 
had he been similarly situated. 

Mr Bogen again made the same offer, 
and Louis refused, as before. 

* Think well over it,* said Martel; 'you are 
losing a good opportunity, and the fortune 
of your whole life may depend on this step.* 

* I will not leave you/ eoivd L«v»s^ ^ V 
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cannot again suffer in the same way I did 
when I left my own home. It was a ne- 
cessity then, in order to gain my livelihood ; 
you have now given me something to live 
upon, I require nothing more, and I will 
work for us both as long as you are ill, and 
when your health is quite restored, we shall 
work together.' 

' Dear Louis,' said Mr Bogen, touched to 
the heart, * do come with me, I shall be 
very kind to you, and will also compensate 
poor Martel for giving you up.' 

It was difficult for the poor boy to repeat 
his determination. ' I cannot leave Martel 
and my fatherland,' he said, in a low soft 
tone. * As long as you remain in Geneva, 
dear sir, I shall be happy to serve you 
honestly and faithfully.' 

* Very well,' answered Mr Bogen, ^ I ac- 
cept your services as long as I remain here, 
which will be about thiee moTitlis longer.' 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Louis was soon the happiest being alive. 
His new master treated him in a kind and 
friendly manner, and gave him permission 
to visit his friend Martel every day, and 
take along with him what money he had 
received. 

Martel got better in a short time, and 
soon recovered all his former strength. He 
was now able to act as guide to Mr Bogen 
among the mountains around the lake, 
which he had often already visited. 

Louis, who always accompanied his mas- 
ter, also acquired a knowledge of those beau- 
tiful parts. 
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At times, too, Mr Bogen's mother and 
wife, as well aB the young ladiei, joined in 
these heantiful monntain escuTsions. 

One day the whole company wandered 
away towards thehoundary of Savoy, where 
Louis' home was Bituaied. The boy pointed 
to the little village in the distance ; and hii 
eyes again filled with teara when he thought 
of hie dear parents, and his brothers and 
sisters, being so near him. He looked up- 
wards and offered np a silent prayer to Grod 
for having so mercifully preserved him since 
he left his father's house. 

Mr Bogen remained stationary for a mo- 
ment, and turning round to the ladies, said, 
' Rest yourselves here a little, or go and 
wander about that beautiful valley ; you are 
not able to go as far as that village, along 
with me. I intend going, as I wish to be- 
come acquainted with Louis' parents, and 
to em bis borne.' 
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They separated for a few hours — ^Louis 
showing his master the way. They both 
walked very quickly— Louis very happy, 
and Mr Bogen felt happy too, at the thought 
of being able to give the good pious boy so 
much pleasure. At last they reached the 
village. Louis was warmly embraced by his 
good parents, his brothers and sisters. He 
gave them a full account of his history, and 
seemed quite overcome when he spoke of 
Martel and of his new benefactor then be- 
side him. He requested his father to kneel 
down again, as he had done at the time 
of his departure, and to return thanks to 
the Lord for having answered the petitions 
offered up at that time. Then turning to 
his mother, he told her how faithfully he 
had read the Bible she had packed up in 
his little bundle; that oftentimes, when he 
had felt sad and lonely, he had opened it, 
and had invariably fouiid%crai'e^(^icai^\^^^^ 
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him — something which gave him fresh hope 
and courage. 

' Here it is/ he said, taking it out of his 
pocket ; ^ you see it is my constant friend. 
The binding has got shabby and dirty, it 
is true, but what of that ? the golden tmths 
inside remain the same for ever and ever. 
I would not part with this precious book, 
no, not for all the riches in the world.' 

After spending about two hours in the 
cottage, Mr Bogen and Louis took their 
departure. During their absence one of 
the party they had left behind had been 
in great danger. Mr Bogen's mother, in 
wandering about, suddenly approached a 
rock, from which she thought she could ob- 
tain a beautiful view all around. She missed 
her footing on the dry moss, and would have 
fallen down a precipice had not the dexter- 
oug Martel been able to ca\jc\i \vo\^ <^1 V^ 
w^i^A his strong arm. T\v^ m^V^xet, ^i> 
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miraculously saved, was instantly surround- 
ed and embraced by her dear children, who 
did not easily recover from the severe shock 
they had received. They turned towards 
Martel, and, along with their mother, sin- 
cerely thanked the brave young man. 

When Mr Bogen came back with Louis 
he was made aware of what had happened, 
and how many thanks were due to Martel. 
Mr Bogen shuddered when he heard the 
story, and, after embracing his mother, he 
said to him who had been the means of 
saving her, * Dear Martel, I have only one 
means of rewarding you for what you have 
done for us. I must try, to the best of my 
ability, to satisfy all your wishes. You 
love your country, your sailor life, and your 
dear Louis. I have often noticed how 
much your heart is with all three. To-day 
/ sball buy a little Yiow^e V^ >i>afe ^^^^ ^'l*^^^ 
lake, and giye you a p\^ce ^l \^^^ ^bs&»^^ -» 
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where you can work in your leisure hours. 
Your boat will be always before your eyes, 
and Louis will be at your side. This will 
please you; will it not ? ' Martel and Louis 
could only answer with tears. 

As soon as Mr Bogen returned back to 
Geneva he fulfilled his promise. He found 
just such a pretty little house as he wanted, 
and bought it there and then. 

Martel and Louis shared the property 
together, and never ceased to love each 
other, to work together, and to bless their 
benefactor. 

The bounty of Mr Bogen, who continued 
to employ them as long as he and his ami- 
able family remained in Geneva, enabled 
them to recruit their little store, so much 
exhausted by Martel's long illness; and 
hy perseverance and steady labour they 
were enabled not only to gam VJci^vt ^im1^ 
^^read, but to lay by a b>miv, ml >i>ci«vt «^- 
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timation considerable, for their future com- 
fort. 

Their boat was seldom unoccupied. By 
the recommendations of their kind bene- 
factor, and by their own sterling honesty, 
they were constantly employed by those 
who sought health and recreation on the 
Lake of Geneva, or among the beautiful 
mountains that fringe its shores. 

Nor was Louis forgetful of his father and 
mother, and his dear sisters and brothers. 
Many a time did Martel and he cross the 
mountains towards the little village, laden 
with presents, which, while adding to their 
comfort and happiness, were doubly accept r 
able, as coming from a son who showed in 
this way that he loved dearly those who 
had done so much for him in his early 
years. 

The good old man ^«^^ xi^X^ Vcrt^H^ss^ 
who had been bo k\xv^ Vo \AC>.\iS» ^^^ ^^^ 
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father^s sake, when he left his home to 
earn his daily hread. His humble home 
was oftentimes enlivened by their presence, 
and much good advice was given, which 
wsis gratefully received by the two young 
boatmen. 

Nor did they forget to put their whole 
trust in the Almighty for the future, and 
to thank Him daily for all His goodness 
towards them. They had proved the truth 
of His being indeed a friend in every time 
of trouble. ' Thou, Lord, wilt bless the 
righteous ; with favour wilt Thou compass 
him as with a shield.' 



THE END. 
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— CcUedoni€m Mercury. , . 

" rziose who are not flamiUar witti \Xi% TreoauTs ^^'^.^^^S^ 
tbia SblUing'B Worth, so much thafc V& »'t«^^*'^'^A*Si'*a^H 
ir«7, we shonJd think, be disposed to flio \ixXftXXveTTeoj*2;Vott\x^ 
M it opeuB its stores toih^trom moti«i \» tmsoW^- 
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WORKS BY JAMES BUCHANAN, D.D., LLD., 
Profenor of Systematic Theology, New College, Edinbargb. 



In foolscap 8yo, Tweniy-feoond Thotuand, 2s. 6d., 
I. COMFOBT IN AFFLICTION. 

A few Copies for (he Aged in Large Type, 8«o, 7«. 6d. 

In foolscap 8yo, Eighth Thousand, 2s. 6d., 

n. THE IMPBOVEHENT OF AFFLICTION. 

" We have not read any work on the nibject which eqnali it, 
either in the substantiu matter which it bringi before the 
a£Ucted for their consolation, or in the variety of its details. 
Were we desiroos, indeed, that affliction should be properlv 
understood and improyed, we could not recommend anr book 
at all so well adapted for both purposes as this." — The SooUUk 
Cfuardian. 

In post 8yo, Seventh Thousand, 68., 

m. THE OFFICE AND WOBE OF THE HOLT 

SPIBIT. 

" Every page shows the ripe divine, the eloquent writer, and 
the experienced Christian pastor. It is a felicitous mingling of 
argument and affectionate admonition."— 7%« Prineeton Bevtcw. 

In foolscap 8yo, Second Edition, Is. 6d., 

IV. ON THE "TBAOTS FOB THE TIMES." 
"Brief but comprehensive, clearly argued, and eloquently 

expressed. This is an admirable manual of Protestant truth." 
— Watchmam. 

In 2 Yols. 8yo, 21s., 

V. FAITH IN OOD AND MODEBN ATHEISM 

COMPABED. 
" A work of which nothing less can be said, than that, both 
In spirit and substance, style and argument, it fixes irreversibly 
the name of its author as a leading classic in the Christian lito- 
ature of Britain."— Newt oftkt Churchet, 

The following Chapters, each comp\eXA\xiV\MS&^\A:^^ 
been printed BepaxaWlj v— 
^JBTXILOPMBNT, Is. ; PANTmOSW, \a.-. lILKT^KKlfcMSaL, 
J*.; NATVUAla LAWS, la.; BaO\rUa»B«^A%. 
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In fcap, 8vo, price 3a. 6d., 

THE 'ESSAYS ilS BEVIEW8' EXAHIIED. 

Bt JAMES BUCHANAN, D.D., LL.D., 

Prafeuor of SyiteniBtio ThHlogj, Nw College, Edinburgh ; 
Aotbor of " Faith In Qed imd HodBm Athdem Compued," tAt, 

" This la. perhapB, Ue most am^fd^t rrflitAllAn aT thA IGi^ 
saylHta which hujet appeared, aad ne con 
to the pubUc." — Cfteriau Jourruil. 

" Pew men of the preaent dftj have codi 



deserving of the hlgheit pralae, u a ipeoimeD 



n. THE OSES OF CBEEDS AND CONFESSIOKa 
or FAITH, 

By PROFESfiOR nrKLOP. 2a. «d, 

otblgVaDA ^rman™' value:, ma 

We hope "m '™y "Sm °^ 
ftecoming- posseaaed ot It." — Bi 
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AN INQUIRY INTO THE APOCALYPSE: 

WITH AN EKDEAVOUB TO ASOEBTAIN OUB PBEBENT 
POSITION ON THE OHABT OF TIME. 

Bt THE Bet. J. BBODIE, Monixail. 
Printed in cheap Pamphlet form, 28. ; per poat 2s. 2d. 

The Author of this Work, dinatisfled with the ^stem of oon* 
Jectoral explanation usually adopted bjr Commentators on the 
Apocalypse, has endeavoured to deduce determinate rules of 
interpretation from Scripture Itself. The conclusions to which 
his examination of this mysterious Prophecy has brought him, 
are so different from the opinions generally entertained, and die 
prospect that seems to be set before Europe Is so appalling, — 
Bloaiy BevoltUiotu I National Bankruptcy I The THumpk of 
Infidel Democracy I Hxll lbt Loose 1— that he dares not as* 
sume the character of an Expositor, and say, " This is the 
meaning ;" but, as an inquirer, with much hesitation, and with 
many misglvingB. he lays the result of his inyestigations before 
the Church, and humbly, yet earnestly asks, " Can these things 
be so?" 



Foolscap Syo, cloth, price 28., 

PBEMILLENIALISM, A DELUSION. 

Bt THE LATE Rev. W. M. WHYTE, Birdhoipecraig. 
Also, by the same Author, 

A DEFENCE 

OP 

" PBEMILLENIALISM, A DELUSION." 
In demy 8vo, price Is. 



A NEW VIEW OF THE APOCALYPSE; 

OB, 

The Plagaes of Egypt and of Europe Identical. 
Bt 0. E. FRASER TYTLER, Esq., H.B.I.C.S. 

J^art L, pp. 90, domy 8vo, price ^. Ywt 11.,^. 224, 

price 4a. 
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Sixth Thousand, limp doth, price 6d., with a Becommen- 
datory Preface by the Rev. W. K. Tweedib, D.D., 

THE SUFFEBING SAVIOUB. 

By the late Bev. JOHN MAGDONALD of Calcutta. 

** A simple, touching, yet faithftd and affectionate appeal to 
the unconyerted, by a respected missionary of the Cross, whose 
voice is now hushed in death. We heartily recommend this 
little tractate."— Witness. 

*' This is a reprint, in an exceedingly neat and handsome form, 
of a tract which has already been extensively circulated in Eng- 
land and Scotland. We cannot too earnestly recommend its 
circulation by all who are interested in the extension of the 
Redeemer's kingdom on earth." — Daily Review. 

" A narrative of the Life and Passion of our Saviour, — with an 
exhortation to faith and repentance. Mr Bfacdonald writes in 
an earnest simple style, appealing freely to the imagination and 
tender feelings of his young auditors." — Inverness Courier. 



In printed cover, price 2d., limp cloth, price 6d., 

THE IMBECILE AND THEIB TRAINING: 

A PLEA FOR THE FORMATION OF INSTITUTIONS FOR 

THEIR RECEPTION. 



The Profits to be devoted to the Funds of the Society in Scotland. 



" An eloquent plea for the helpless ; enforced by some touch- 
ing cases illustrative of what may be done for the Ce^uous by 
kind and skilful treatment." — Scottish Otiardian. 

" It is a hopeful sign of the times we live in, that the condi- 
tion of the Imbecile — a class of our fellow-creatures once con- 
sidered the despised of the earth — ^has now become a subject of 
interest and care." — Daily Review. 

" Intrinsically excellent, its incidental purpose gives it an 
additional claim to favour " — Qrtexw3k AAxKf\fcifx . 
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NEW TALES FOR CHILDREN, 
nucw oira shii<i<ih« bach voi<i7Ma, 

In Square 16mo, doth, Ulnttrated. 

Jiut publiihod, 
NOTHING TO DOx 

The iDflnence of a Ufe. 
Bt M. H., 

AUTHOR OF " TBV BTORT Of A BBO VBLYBT BIBLI." 



Third Thotuaad, 

THE STOBT OF A BED VELVET BIBLE. 

By M. H. 

" A short, nreet story, relating the presentation of a Bible to- 
a little girl, and its haopr effects. We are sare it will be pemsed 
with interest and profit by yoathfol readers." — WUneu. 

" A charming little work, ftUl of incident and interest, as a 
tale, and deeply instmctiTe in its religions and moral lessons." 
—Londonderry Stcmdard. 

" Any Bible Society in the coontry might, through it, very 
sucoesMtilly appeal to the liberality of Chri^ian men and women 
for aid in its operations."— «9£tr{ina Observer. 



Second Thousand, 



OK, 

Orandmamma's Story about her Little Bed Bible. 

Bt J. W. 0. 

" A sweet little story, which, having attracted attention in the 
columns of the ' Ohristian Treasury,' is reprodnoed in this ele- 
gant form, for the purpose of helping to lead good little boys and 
girls into a lore of the Book that is best of aU. They that have 
read it will read It again, and they that have not, will be glad to 
learn all about Alice Lowther, and more than glad if they are 
like her." — Daily Review. 

" We never saw a book better calculated to wile the attention 
of youth to the truths and tales of Bible history."— JBOrder 
^dpertUer. 
'*The tale fa ot the simplest, and, at the same time, of the 
mo9t Impreselve nature." — Calcidonian Mercury. 



Johnstone^ Hunter^ & Co., Edinburgh. { 
Third Edition, 18mo, cloth, price 1b. 6d., 

MEMOIR OF ANNIE M'DONALD CHRISTIE: 

A SELF-TAUGHT COTTAGER. 

By the Bev. J. BBODIE, Monimail. 
" A yalnable addition to Juvenile Libraries.** — WUneu. 



Foolscap 8vo, cloth, price 2b. 6d., 

THE AFFLIGTED'8 REFUSE; 

OR, 

PRAYERS ADAPTED TO VARIOUS CIRCUMSTANCES 

OP DISTRESS. 



Crown 8yo, doth, price 5fl., 

EXPOSITION OF THE SERMON ON THE MOUNT, 

MATTHEW y.-vn. ; 

in which it is attempted to unfold and fbe8ent oub 

lord's delineation and enfoboement of PBB- 

sonal bighteousness in that dis00ub6e. 

By the Bev. W. M'INTYBE, A.M., 

MAITLAND, NSW SOUTH WALKS. 

" We cordially recommend the work to all who wish to under- 
stand the Sermon on the M.owaL"—Ol<U0Ow Const/UtUionai. 



Third Edition, 18mo, doth, price 1b., 

A MANUAL OF THE EVIDENCES OF OHRISTIANIH. 

CHIEFLT INTENDED FOR YOUNG PERSONS. 

By JAMES STEELE, 

Author of " The Philosophy of the Evidenoes of 

Christianity," etc. 

"It is an admirable compendium of the Evidences. It is 
better adapted for the use of Bible Classes, and for those who 
have but little time to read, than any other work whia\v Va*. 
come under our notice. Ita «tj\e -^vms&q^^ ^KL^jisift tj^osfii&v** **- 
perspicuity, elegance, and lotce." — ^E<3lw*ift B««^««>. 
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CONFESSION OF FAITH. 



(ItalidMd Edition.) Demy 12mo, cloCh, price Is. 6d., 



TUB COHFKSSIOH OF FAITH agreed apMi tU tlM 
Acsembly of DlTlnea mt Weatmlnsteri 

Together with the Larger and Shorter GatechUnui, with the 
Scripture Proofs at Large ; the Sam of Baring IB^nowledge. etc., 
etc.— In this Edition Uie ItdUei of the elegant Quarto Edition 
of 1068 are restored, by which thoie portions of the jnwrf texts 
which bear directly on the doctrine advanced in each article 
of the " Confession" are deariy and precisely indicated. 



Demy 12ino, cloth, price la. 6<l, 

THE AUTHORISED STANDARDS 

OF 

THE FREE CHUBCH OF SCOTLAND, 

Comprising the CONFESSION OF FAITH, and 
other Authoritative Dooamenta. 

PubUehed by Aufhoriiy of the General Asaembly, 



TO SABBATH-SCHOOL TEACHERS. 



Second Edition, 18mo, sewed, price 4d., 

PRAYERS FOR THE USE OF SABBATH SCHOOLS. 

By OEOBOE BUBNS, D.D. 

" They are designed to aid snch Teachers as, from diffidence 
or other causes, find the devotional purt of their duty somewhat 
difficult."— Pre/ooc. 



IVATTB' (DR ISAAC) DIVINE SONGS FOB 
CUILDBEN; with Scripture ^roota, tot t\i«xiMQt( Tamiliea 
and SchoolB. Price 3d. 
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STANDABD CATECHISMS. 



THE ASSEMBLY'S SHORTEB CATECHISM; 

with References to the Scripture Proo&. Demy 18mo, price 
O^d., or 3s. 6d. per 100. 

THE ASSEMBLY'S SHOBTER CATECHISM; 

with {Italicised) Proofs from Scripture at full length ; also 
with Additional Sobipturb BBrsaKiroBS, selected from Bos- 
ton, FiSHEB, M. HsNBT, Patbbsok, Yinobmt, and others. 
Demy 18mo, price Id., or 7s. per 100. 

CATECHISM OP THE EVIDENCES OP RE- 
VEALED RELIGION, with a few Preliminary Questions on 
Natural Religion. By William Fbbbib, D.D., Eilconquhiyr. 
Stitched, price 4d. 

CATECHISM ON BAPTISM : in which are consi- 
dered its Nature, its Sutjects, and the Obligations resulting 
from it. By the late Hbnbt Gbbt, D.D., Edinburgh. Sewed 
in Printed Cover, price 6d. 

THE CHILD'S FIRST CATECHISM. Price Id. 

SHORT CATECHISM POR YOUNG CHILDREN. 
By the Rev. John Bbown, Haddington. Price Id. 

PLAIN CATECHISM FOR CHILDREN. By the 
Rev. Matthbw Hbnbt. Price Id. 

FIFTY QUESTIONS CONCERNING THE 
LEADING DOCTRINES AND DUTIES OF THE GOSPEL; 
with Scripture Answers and parallel Texts. For the use of 
Sabbath Schools. Stitched, price Id. 

FORM OF EXAMINATION BEFORE THE 
COMMUNION. Approyed by the General Assembly of the • 
Kirk of Scotland (1692), and appointed to be read in Families 
and Schools ; with Proofii from Scripture (commonly known 
as " Craig's Catechism"). With a Recommendatory Note by 
the Rev. Dr CAin>Li8H, Rev. Albxandbb Moodt Stuabt, and 
Rev. Dr Horatius Bonab. Price Id. 

THE MOTHER'S CATECHISM; being a Prepara- 
tory Help for the Young and Ignorant, to their easier under- 
standing The Assembly's Shorter Catechism. By the Rev. 
JoHB WiLLisoK, Dundee. Sewed in Printed Cover, price Id. 

WATTS' (DR ISAAC) JUVENILB'HIBTORICAL 
CATECHISMS OF THE OLD AND NEW TEaTAM:a«rW.N 
with numerous ScriptureB.et««ac«a,wA*i^s^«s»^^xi^*^'B;'S««^ 
Dewy 18mo, price Id. 
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Obieap Paort A£iiisie. 



CHORAL HARMONY, 

IN YOOAL 800BB, 

For the nee of Choral Societies, Classes, SchoolSi etc. 

IN NUMBERS, PRICE ONE PENNT BACH. 



SECULAR. 



t 



1. 
2. 

4. 
6. 
9. 



Boat OUe. 



The Reapers. Part Song. 
Gentle Spring. Part Song. 
The Fountain. Part Song. 
Swiftlr, swiftly glide we along. 
Two Farii Songs :— 

May-d^. ColviUe. — Ebrrest time. 
Glossary of musical terms. 
Four Part Songs : — 

Spring-time. Silcher. — Freedom. 

Rosy May. Scottish.— The Daisies. 
Summer's CidL Part Song. ... 
Midnight. Part Song. .... 
Hark, the curfew's solemn sound. Glee, 8v. 
Serene and mild. Olu. .... 
How sweet, how firesh this yemal day. OUe. 
Stars of the summer night ... 
Thyrsis, when he left me. Olee. • 
Part Songs : — 

The Coquette. The Exquisite. 

AldiborontiphoBCophomio. 6lu, 8o. 
Swiftly from the mountain's brow. Olee. 
It is better to laugh than be sighing. 

Choruifrom Luareaia Borgia. 
Hark, the hollow wood surrounding. Olee. 
It was an English Ladye bright. 
Four Part Songs : — 

Joyful be. Schneider. — Sweet Peace. 

0, lady fair. The last rose of summer. 
The Skylark's song 
Spring morning. ... 
Come and Join our trusty circle. 
The Forest. Canon. 
Sweet love loves May. Part Song. 
*34. aiad May-dBkj. Part Song. 
36. Good-night. Part Song. 

Bright, bubbling fountain. Glee. 



flO. 



tl2. 

18. 
16. 
18. 

19. 
21. 



23. 
♦26. 

27. 

t20. 



30. 
t33. 



OolTiUe. 
ColTille. 
OolviUe. 
GolTille. 

Storace. 



ScoUlsh. 

MoHurt. 

ColYlUe. 

DonisettL 

Attwood. 

Webbe. 

Pazton. 

Cocking. 

OaUcott. 

Nelthardt 

Callcott. 

Webbe. 

Donizetti. 

r. & Smith. 

Hine. 



• K. Smith. 
Moore. 

Mendelssohn. 

• Schneider. 
Gabler. 
Karow. 
Silcher. 

• Nelthardt. 
Hulme. 
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CHORAL HARMONY,— ContoViaed. 

87. From Oberon, in fiEiiryland. Cttu. - • Steyens. 

*38. The Chapel. KrenUer 

t40. 'Tis dawn, the lark is singing. • • - G. Webb. 

Thrice hail, happy day. ..... German. 

Home I Hornet ...... Pax. 

Come Joy, with merry roundelay. ... German. 

41. Sweet Echo, sweetest nymph. ... Birch. 

*42. The Gleaners. ..... Mendelssohn. 

*44. The Sight Singers. Martini. 

Hail, festal day. Rossini. 

45. Thy voice, Harmony. Webbe. 

46. Rural pleasure. ... . Ereutser. 
See the Sun's first gleam. .... Schnffer. 

49. The Sprite Queen. 

The Sun's gay beam. - . - > Weber. 

Behold the morning gleaming. . Weber. 

51. We come in bright array. .... HandeL 

Lead on 1 Lead on t Handel. 

52 k 58. All the Choruses usually performed in 

Locke's celebrated Music for ''Macbeth." Locke. 



SACRED. 

3. praise the Lord. AnXhem. • 
6. Hiurk, the loud triumphant strains. 

Chortufnm V2tk Meat. 
t 7. Three Hymns :— 

Brightest and best of the sons of the 

morning. 8v. • • 

The Lord is my Shepherd. 
Be Joyful in God. 
Characters used in Music, 
t 8. Musical Signs and AbbreviatioDS. 
Two Hymns >~ 

How firm a foundation. > . • 
From Greenland's icy mountains, 
til. To us a child of hope is bom. Hymn. . 
Hark the herald angels. Hymn. > 
Hallelujah 1 Doxology. ... 

14. Make a Joyful noise. An(Kemt 100^ Ptalm. 
Sanctus. .-.-.. 

15. Sing unto God. Anikemt 9%fh PtaJm. • 
17. Great God of Hosts 1 Hymn, 

(Jod, forasmuch. Ccttect. ... 
*20. Blessed is he that considereth the poor. 

22. Hymn on Gratitude. ... 



GolviUe 
Moiart 



Webbe 

Plevel 

Golville 



Moiart 

Banister. 

Mason. 

Arnold 

R. A. Smith. 

R. A. Smith. 

Camidge. 

R. A. Smith. 

Fowle. 

Fowle. 
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♦86. 
♦38. 

♦89. 



♦48. 



♦47. 
t48. 



t50. 



B. A. Smith. 

HaodeL 
Oolyille. 

B. A. Smith. 
Mason. 

- Beethoren. 



CHORAL HABMONY,— Contontwjd. 
♦24. Two euy Anthems : — 
Come unto me. 

Now to him who can uphold us. 
26. Father, whose Almigh^ power. 

Chortufrom Jvdat Maeeabam. 
♦28. There is a land of pure delight Hymn, 
♦81 ft 82. The Earth is the Lord's. 

AnOumf 2Uh PtaJm. - 
Jerusalem, my glorious home. Hymn. 
Hear those soothing sounds ascending. 

Fsfper Hymn. 
Two easy Anthems : — 
Walk about Zion. 
He shall come down like rain. 
Two Short Anthems ^~ 

Blessed are those servants. 
Enter not into Judgment. 
Ode on Besignation. 
Hark, the Yesper Hymn. 
The hour of prayer. 
Thanksgiying Anthem. • 
Ood save the Queen. 
God bless our native land. 
Forgive, blest shade. 
Morning Prayer. 

The Stria to be continued. 



Bradbury. 
• Portogalle. 

J. J. S. Bird. 
J. J. & Bird. 

OolviUe. 

Bussian. 
Douland. 



Calloott. 
Herold. 



Those numiberB marked f contain easy Music for Elemen- 
tary^ or Schod practice. Those nuurked * 
have an AceempaniimetU, 



THE AlPHIOI GLEE AID AITHEH BOOK. 

EDITED BY DAVID COLVILLE. 

In Penny Nnmbersi Monthly. 
No. 1, contains Paxton's Glee, *' Upon the poplar 
bough."— Nob. 2 & 3, (Double No.) Anthem by Bighini, 
** BleABed is the people."— No. 4, Glee from the German. 
No. 5, Christmas Anthem. — No. 6, New Yearns Glee. — 
Nos. 7 & 8 (Double No.) Chorus by Bossini, &c. 

TAit jPublieation it intended to supply Muiieofa lets demen- 
^ffy ataraOer than thai contaiMd in Uie " CKoroil HanNony." 
£'ac^ JVb. eofUaint four pages of Jf uiic, loWh leparote ammr 
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TO CONGREGATIONAL LIBRARIES. 



THE GHBISTIAN TBEASUBY, 

1845-60. 

Forming Sixteen Handsome Yolumes, neatly bound in 

cloth, sprinkled edges, each Volume complete 

in itself, price 5s. 



This valuable Work, composed of Original Papers, 
and Select Extracts from the best Religious Writings, 
— Papers for the Young, — Words in Season, — Religious 
Poetry, &c., &c., forms within itself a complete Library 
and is especially suitable for the Libraries of Congre- 
gations and Sabbath Schools. With a view to bring 
the Work within the reach of such Institutions, the 
Publishers will be happy to forward a complete Set of 
the Volumes for 



Carriage paid to any part of the United Kingdom. 



Orders, endoeing a PoO-oJSke Order for the above amouni^ 
wiU he pi'ompily oUwidftA U>. 



HIUDSOHE PRESEHTATIOK TOLIIHE. 

Now complete, in One La^;e Vol., Royal 8vo, 624 pp., 

Elegautl; bonnd In eiln cloth, green and gold, 

bevelled boardi, Priet &>. 6d., 

THE CHRISTIAN TREASURY 

FOR 1881. 

EuiTiD BT TBK BsT. Db HOBATIUS BOHAK, Kilso, 



IT CONTAINS OBIOHIiX PAPEB8 BT THE TOLLOWINO 

EHINEHT OLEBGTHBN; 
Tbi Bo. Dr HunttON, I The Bst. C H. Spduioi. 

Tbe Ker. Wh. Biooe, ILA. Tbe Bee. Dr Bdub. 
The Ew. Bt Wmsmht. The Ber. O. B. Oauit. 



m tn Ihe ibere S^lg m^ be liad, price 



COHHEHCEHEHT OF A NEW TOLDHE. 

A Nev Tolume ot Tbi Cebibdib TkUntnil will be ecrtn- 
mencfid on the 1st or Jaruakt 1B62, bid praKDts & faTonrtble 
oppartnnttj fer intending new eatecTit>en. AnvngemenlB baT« 
been made witb WTlters of blgb eiceUnce; uid (he FnbUahen 

high ehHTBcter oT tbe " Tnaeraj" u a funllj AtlsceUuiy. 
PnkllBhed in HonUdj Puru^ce M.. nod la WeeUf Hm., 

.^n.RiiKfoBftoIroreoiilerea/iir ForeiontiawfclBton, 



